CHAPTER XII
A SLOUGH OF DISCONTENT
(VAN AND THE ARMENIANS)
WE enter a new world as we come up from the south to the
land which is never called Armenia officially, but where the
Armenians dwell. The great plain of Mesopotamia, the
wild gorges of the range of Taurus, are left behind; and the
traveller emerges on to a lofty plateau, averaging 6000 feet
above the sea, and dotted with the cones of one of the great
volcanic fields of the world. Sipan and Ararat are both
magnificent peaks, though the crater of the latter has been
weathered away. Nimrud Dagh offers the student of
eruptive phenomena such a field for his study as can hardly
be matched in the world; and the lava flows from Mount
Etna, which are out and away the most magnificent in
Europe, are not to be compared for a moment with the
twenty miles square of " black glacier " that have streamed
from the fissures of Tendurek Dagh. These mountains,
as already related, are grouped around the site which
tradition has assigned to the Garden of Eden; and it is
on the peaks of Niphates, the Hakkiari mountains to the
southward, that Milton has pictured Satan alighting to
wreak his vengeance on God's new creation Man.
One of these great lava flows, that of Nimrud Dagh, forms
the dam that holds up the large salt lake of Van; a body
of water of about the size of the lake of Geneva, but carrying
almost as much mineral matter in suspension as does the
companion lake of Urrni. In this case, however, the mineral
is not ordinary salt, but borax (bi-borate of sodium, to be
accurate); so that the water is pleasanter to swim in, and
not so absolutely fatal to animal life.
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